had certainly hoped to kill Justinian. They had expected -
to kill him; they must have reckoned that he was a dead
man. In that case, they would be ready to follow up the
murder by seizing The City. Their men from the north
and the west would be even now in The City, taking
charge. The City would now be a Green stronghold.
Then again her heart leaped. That was not so. The
armed forces were probably not there. The plan for the
murder must have come from rage at Justinian's sudden
change of plan, which had so taken the Green party by
surprise.

By this time the Red Cross Knights had started to
clear the house; some civil guards had fought their way
in to help to quell the riot. Theodora left the box and
thanked Rhesus again for what he had done.

"It was nothing, lady," he said.

She went up-stage. Some of the Pappus ladies were
there in tears and agitation.

Theodora said: "They are clearing the house now. It
will soon be quite quiet."

After all, what theatre can hope to escape a row?
This was only a political meeting, broken up by the
other party.

The choir-boys had gone. In the Green Room she
found the sweepers eating what had been left of the
cakes. She asked if the Patriarch and other speakers had
left the theatre safely.

"Yes, lady," they said. "They went away with the
Holy Guards."

She went out at the stage-door and round to the front,
where the last of the fighters had now been flung out.
A sullen and unruly crowd hung about near the
entrance; they were mocking some members of the Blue
Party who were waiting outside the theatre for, their
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